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Chapter one-the tale begin 


Author's Notes: 
| am not a good writer but wanted to do this so let me know what you think! 


[August 965] 


{Outside Graceland: The Home of Elvis Presley} 


"Can you believe gentlemen, the man himself, Elvis Presley! We've made it!" The man stated jovially. 
"Yes, John | can't believe it meself, this is amazing!" Another young man agreed. 


I'm so nervous, me throat is dry, | need a cuppa to calm me nerves." A man, slightly younger than his 


companions replied. 
"Well, me think we won't know until we go inside, so how about it mates?" The oldest of the youths asked. 


"You're right, Rings? Come on blokes-destiny awaits." John said. 


The group walked up to the large home and its huge doors. Strangely, the door's doorbell rang without any of 
the men touching the doorbell. 


This confused the group of young men, but they all decided that it was probably the fault of the wiring of the 


mansion. The door opened and an unknown man welcome them into the house. 
"Welcome y'all. | hope your drive up here was ok?" 
John spoke up for the rest of the group stating, "Yeah, mate. It was fine." 


Oddly, John sounded nervous which confused his compatriots as the man was not prone to nervousness even 
while singing. 


"That's good son. My name is Billy Smith, but please call me Billy-MrSmith is my daddy." Billy joked. 
"As long as you don't call us your mum!" John joked back 


‘Of course not son My momma is ton more prettier than you-well, maybe not as the boy with eyelashes over 


there." Billy said with a smirk 


"Oh Paul, | think he likes you! Now, Billy you have to know that Paul's curfew is I0 o'clock and if | see he has 
been ravaged in anyway, | will send the dogs after ya" John said cheekily. 


Everyone laughed and by the time everyone had finished, they were in the center of the mansion. 


"Well, boys I'd like it for you to stay here in the living room and | will go get E, okay? 
"Don't take too long Billy my boy, Rings is already growing gray hairs over here." 


With that joke, Billy went off to obtain Elvis‘ presence while John, Paul, Ringo, and George looked around the 


mansion. 

"Look at this placell It's hugel" John said in amazement. 
"And tacky" George muttered 

"Hush, George." Paul shushing the young man 
[Summer 1987] 

"182?" The young man asked 


"Yeah, 182." Another young man answered, in a soft-spoken voice. The man then put down a copy of the most 


recent billboard magazine. 


"How could this happen, Slash? Forget it, | know what happened-People are Fucking Stupid, that what!" The red- 
headed man yelled. 


"Look man, you know that we with are kind of music, we have got to tour. You know, get our music out to the 
people. Which is why | propose that for now, we go get drunk and party and worry about charts later" The 


young man stated with a grin. 


"Damnit Steven, you always want to party! Am | the only one in this damn band that wants to be big?" The 
red-headed man yelled. 


"Axl, Axl, calm down. You know that we all want to be big, but Steven is right, ironically.” A pale, black-haired 


man said. 

"Yeah, man. You don't even know. Fate could be waiting for us behind that door." Steven predicted. 

And if the fates decided to be kind to Steven for once in his life, their band manager burst through the door. 
‘Niven-what the hell! Don't you know how to knock! Jeeze!" Axl yelled. 

"Sorry boys, but you will never believe what just happened!" Niven yelled. 

"What? Not like we are going on tour with Aerosmith" Slash jested. 

"Never say Never" 

"What do you mean, man?" Slash asked. 

[Summer 1992] 

"Oh god, I'm so fucking tired. | need to feed. 


| can't wait until this stupid tour is over." Duff groaned. Duff was laying on chase lounge silently wishing for 
the tour to be over and he could be left to drink in peace. 


Suddenly, Axl busted into the dressing room with an unhuman amount of strength and yelled, "Guys, turn on 
the TV.-You gotta see this!" 


Matt grabbed the remote and turned on the television Low and behold, there was Slash drunk, as usual, but 
with him was the drummer of the band, Metallica. 


"Hello Ladies and Gentlemen, my colleague and | liked to announce that Guns n' Roses and Metallica will be 


double headlining a tour this coming summer!" 


"WHA TII?22" 


